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stripping her blouse
and tests
the sown seed of patience.
There are only two ways
to know the way:
the first is to achieve victory
after waiting for light,
the other is to acquire farsightedness
in the dense darkness.
One is the way
where the birds fly
in the blue sky,
the other
is the dirty and muddy way
of insects.
Parrots and sparrows
will speak in glee
from the opened doors of directions;
they make merry
while circling in the air
and chirp,
resting on the gieen branches.
But then, wfhat can owls,
cockroaches, bats and worms do?
They wait for the darkness,
until all the worlds
seek shelter
in the lap of night.
O Adventurer!
The deep roots of darkness
are not found in this garden.
You pierce into the darkness,
in to the heart of the darkness,
you pierce into the darkness,
pierce into the abyss of souls,
into the sorrows and tragedies.